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I remember to have answered my philosophy paper during
a fever at 104 degrees. I lay in my room more or less
unknown and even neglected. Suddenly one afternoon
Mrs. Besant visited me. That would create sensation enough^
and the authorities after that called on me again and again,
and even local gentlemen arrived to inquire after me, full of
complaints that I had not informed them of my existence
before ! Mrs. Besant gave me good advice as to what to do
and what not to do during that illness with the examination
on. When that was over, I returned to Benares, and almost
immediately afterwards left with her and a large. party,
including my father, for Bombay, whence I sailed with her
to England.

I was not at all conversant with the ways of putting
on European clothing, and I remember Mrs. Besant's
visit to my cabin on the first evening when she told
me how I was to put on the evening dress for dinner.
It was embarrassing ; but she was a grandmother to me,
and I let her have her way, though I was very nearly
20 years of age. She would sit on the deck writing and
reading almost all the time. She would amuse herself now
and then with playing by herself the game of cards called

II Patience ". i had never seen this game before, and she
explained to me how it was played. She was very patient
in her play as in everything else. The 55. Mantua, by
which we travelled, was a very crowded steamer at that
time, as a large number of persons were going by it for the
coronation of King George V which was soon to follow. I
particularly remember the Maharaja and Maharani of Baroda34G,
who often came up to Mrs. Besant for a chat with her. The
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